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Efje feptrit of Cfjrtstmad 

Jgjp llolita jflttoelltng 


“Ned”, Rura gently touched his arm, “There ia 
Nita Walters. Her mother died early in the 
Spring, you remember? I hear they are going to 
lose their home 99 

“Is that the girl who sang so well at that class 
party you took me to?” he asked. 

“Yes, and now she has to stop school and she 
would have graduated with our class next year. 

Its a shame.” 

“Wny, don't they admit orphans to your school?” 

“Oh, Ned, of course, but you knuw they never 
did have more than enough to live on and now with 
those doctor bills, and losing their place and every¬ 
thing, Nita will have to clerk in a notion store. I 
think it's too bad.” 

“What will her father d#? Can't he support 
her?” 

“No, he was book keeper in that furniture store 
that broke up, I can’t think of the name—and now 
the best thing he can do is to go to a mine. I 
would like to do something for her, but she's so 
sensitive and so shabby now that I couldn't treat 
her as I do my other friends. Who holds the mort¬ 
gage any way?” 

“The Madison Bank” replied Ned sneeringly,“I 
guess you had better leave^her alone.” 

“Papa's firm?” she exclaimed, “Oh, if I dared I 
would coax him to do something for them, but 
then he'd probably tell me that many other gold 
people have had the same experience. But I must 
do something. She ia so bright that I always did 


want to chum with her if it wasn't for what the 
girls would say. I’d invite her to my Christmas 
party if I dare. I believe I will, and you will have 
to take her to supper.” 

“Well sis, that’s too much. I have already 
promised to do every thing suggested; and now” 

“You will, won't you Nea?” Rura laid her hand 
on his shoulder. 

“Rut sis, just think of the awkward position it 
would put me in. You'd better not” he added 
threateningly. 

But Rura, who understood her brother, conquer¬ 
ed her pride, and with many misgivings sent Nita 
an invitation. 

It was Christinas night and the Madison mansion 
was all ablaze with lights. Rura came down stairs, 
her face flushed with expectancy, to find her 
brother waiting for her in the drawing room. 

The appearance of Nita among the guests caused 
a good deal of mirth and cruel criticism on the part 
of the latter and heart ache and longing on the 
part of the former. 

“I admire that blue gown over there. It's just 
the latest style and so becoming”, one of the girls 
remarked sarcastically, purposely elevating her 
voice so as to be heard by the* unfortunate Nita. 
Her companion giggled “I wonder if Rura thinks 
wc enjoy the company of clerks.” The thought¬ 
less girls did not know that Rura stood near and 
neard the cutting remarks. She glanced at Nita 
and saw a pained expression flit across her face for 
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a moment, then she gave her head a slight toss 
and smiled so sweetly that no one would have 
guessed she had heard. 

Rura was so pleasant to Nitn all evening that 
the girls felt the unspoken rebuke and began to 
thaw, iheir hostess saw it and secretly rejoiced. 
She looked over at Ned. Ail evening he had been 
yielding to the charms of this winning maid. Now 
he was gallantly escorting her to partake of the 
delicate refreshments. She noticed how attentive 
he was. She knew her brother would not fan her. 
Now that the time had come he was doing his part 
nobly and willingly. 

Having reassembled in the drawing room Rura 
requested that Nita sing. Mr. Madison was sur¬ 
prised to find what a sweet voice she had and re¬ 
marked to his wife, “It’s too bad she can’t have 
her voice cultivated/' 

He had been astonished to see her among the 
guests, but anything Rura did was all right and 
he rather commended her for her generous spirit. 


Rura overheard the chance remark and said to her¬ 
self, half smiling “I’ve won already. I knew I 
would.” 

When the last merry maker had departed Rura 
turned to her father and said coaxingly “Papa, 
don’t you think I’m just the nicest girl?” 

“O I know what that means. What do you want 
this time?” he answered good naturedly. 

“Well don’t you think intelligent clever people 
who sing beautifully ought to at least get a High 
school education?” 

“Yes, I knew that was what you were after. 
Well—lie tore a leaf from his note book and wrote 
hurriedly for a few moments, then handed it to 
Rura with the remark “How is that? Do you 
think he’ll accept?” 

Rura threw her arms around him and smothered 
him with kisses. “Of course he will. Papa you’re 
a dear. See, Ned, Mr. Walters is to be a clerk in 
the Madison Bank. Oh, I’m so glad. This is my 
best Christmas present. And I think, I hope it 
will be Nita’s best one too.” 
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It was a cold wintry day about the middle of 
December. All day the snow had fallen and the 
world now lay robed in garments of purest white, 
and the wind whistled through the large alder trees 
that surrounded the McAllston home. 

The McAllstons were cultured and were consider¬ 
ed much ahead of the little village in which they 
lived. It was a home in which Want never entered 
and the children, five in number, had no respect for 
anyone who had to work. Dolly Smith, the hero¬ 
ine of my storv, worked for the McAllstons. 
They, out of charity, had taken her from the poor- 
house, and she was much looked down upon by the 
family and also by the other servants of the house. 
Dolly was made to do the disagreeable tasks—that 
of scrubbing, dish-washing, etc. She never ate 
with the family and therefore she did not share 
the luxuries of the table, but was made to eat the 
plainest food. 

One day Dolly was sent to do some scrubbing and 
window washing in the pantry. The window from 
the pantry looked out upon a wide expanse of lawn 
to a near-by house owned by the Browns who had 
not the refinement nor the wealth of the McAll¬ 
stons, but their home was bright and cheerful, 
made still brighter by the little three year old boy, 
Bobby. 

This morning as Dolly was washing the window, 
she was attracted by a voice singing a tune she had 
heard while in the poor house. As she looked 
across the broad expanse of lawn, she saw it was 
the servant girl who was singing so blithely. 
“Could a servant be so happy” thought Dolly, and 
while she still pondered over her thoughts an angry 
voice called to her and she left her work and 
answered the call. But Dolly's mind was occupied 
that day over the thoughts of the morning, and 
that evening after her work was done, she crept 
again to the pantry window to gain it possible the 
clue to the girl's happiness. Upon coming to the 
window, she could get a full view of the Brown's 
living room, for the curtains had not as yet been 
drawn, and there by the evening fire, sat the hus¬ 
band and wife. The servant girl and Bobby were 
romping on the floor and the lonely Dolly fancied 


she could hear, the joyful shouts of each. Finally 
by the mistress' commands, Dolly was sent to bed, 
but this proved a sleepless night, for her brain was 
in a whirl trying to solve the problems of the day. 

The next morning Dolly arose, heavy eyed and 
weary from her loss of sleep, but her work con¬ 
tinued just the same. She was commanded by the 
mistress to clean the store room in the morning 
and she went to her work without a word. As she 
was emptying a rag barrel of its contents, she 
came upon a doll much worse for the wear, but she 
thought so resembled the litte boy next door that 
she determined to ask Ellen if she might have it. 
Happy with the thought, Dolly forgot her weari¬ 
ness, and by ten o'clock, the room was cleaned and 
she proceeded to find Ellen. She found Ellen in 
the spacious library, buried in the depths of 
“Anderson's Fairy Tales,” and the question was 
asked. “That old thing?” said Ellen disdainfully. 
“Oh please say yes. I never had a doll in all my 
life,” interrupted Dolly, “and I will do anything 
you ask me.” So Ellen gave her the doll. 

Each night the doll was clasped tightly in the 
little mother's arms just as Bobby was clasped in 
his mother’s arms. Each night the doll shared a 
part of Dolly's bed. 

One morning Dolly did not hear the merry voice 
singing across the way, for she had learned from 
her mistress that the little girl had been taken 
very ill and was expected to die. “May I go to 
her?” asked Dolly, “I love her so,” but she was 
reprimanded for having asked such a privilege, and 
all that day she listened for any news, which 
should come from the little girl. In the evening 
Dolly learned that she was dead, having died very 
suddenly from pneumonia. Dolly's life now grew 
more dreary, she knew not why, and her only 
pleasure was watching from out the pantry at 
night. 

At last there came a day when the McAllstons 
nome was a scene of weeping and wailing* and 
Dolly, having overheard some conversation of the 
sorvants, found out that the McAllston money was 
gone and all the srvanti were to be discharged. 
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“Would she he 3 ent buck to the poor-house” The 
tnuught came to her like a flash, but she did not 
say anything. This caused another sleepless nigtit. 

The morning dawned and Mrs. McAHston, her 
eyea swollen from weeping, came to her and said 
that she was making arrangements to send her 
back to the poor-house, for they could not longer 
keep her with them. 

it was Christmas morning and Dolly was pre¬ 
paring to leave, when a sudden thought came to 
h r she would send her doll to Bobby for a Christ¬ 
mas gift. So, happy with the thought, she wrapp¬ 
ed the doll in a paper, on which she fastened a card 
bearing the following words written in her crude 
hand, “A Merry Criatmas from one who loves you 
a.id will never see you again.” She ran unnoticed 
to the Brown home, gave it to Mrs. Brown, and 


retreated before an explanation could be given. 
Mr. Brown had not yet gone to work, and they in 
wonder opened the mysterious parcel. It brought 
tears to the eyes of both Mr. and Mr3. Brown, as 
well as delighted chuckles from Bobby, and for a 
while each looked into the other's eyes. “I have 
wanted a girl ever since Milly died and now is my 
chance,” said Mrs. Brown. The husband said nut 
a word but the look in his eye was suggestive of 
an answer. 

It is now a year since that Christmas day and 
Dolly sits in her chair by the fire rocking Bobby. 
She is surrounded by gifts of every sort, and she 
is no longer the unhappy servant girl of the Mc- 
ABaton's. Dolly has indeed been “born again” 
into a life of joy and sunshine surrounded by kind 
and loving friends. 
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In the midst of the wilderness the dense forest 
had been cleared away for a small space and in the 
clearing were unmistakeahle signs of mankind. 
The regular chopping of an axe echred now and 
then through the hollows. A hut of rude logs had 
been constructed in the open place and about it 
were planted neat rows of corn which appeared to 
flourish in the fertile soil. 

Early one spring morning a young man, tall, 
with the splendidly proportioned figure of an ath¬ 
lete, came out of the hut carrying a gun. Over 
his handsome face, bronzed from exposure was 
pulled a wide slouch hat. A beautiful, intelligent 
looking collie followed with an expectant air as if 
already scenting sport. 

The man's name was Gordon Lee. He and his 
father had been uest several months endeavoring 
to fix up a home to which they could bring Mrs. 
Lee whose health was not good. Mr. Lee had lost 
all his means in a bank failure, had taken Gordon 
out of college and come west, where the land was 
free to those who had the courage to settle there 
and face the peril from tne Indians and the many 
hardships which such a pioneering life entailed. 
The tjvo had worked hard and managed to succeed 
so far. There had been no trouble with the Indians 
and both father and son had learned to love the 
wild, picturesque freedom of the place. 

Gordon, flinging his gun over his shoulder follw- 
cd a winding path, passing a gray-haired but 
ruggedly built man chopping wood. 

“0 I’ll be back some time before dark, Dad" 
called Gordon in answer to his fathers question, 
and walked briskly on into the forest. The fresh, 
delicate fragrance that comes after a rain filled 
the bracing woodland atm^^h^e. A twig snap¬ 
ping broke the stillness. He stoppd and listened. 
There was a soft crunching on the pine needles 
that carpeted the ground, and into a small open¬ 
ing, a little to the left before him, emerged a 
bautiful doe. Gordon drew up his gun, cockd it 
and leveled it at her, but did not fire. The collie 
crouched impatiently awaiting the signal. After 
cropping the grass an instant the doe, started by a 
slight sound, threw up her head, and saw the rnan 


and dog. For a full half second she was motion¬ 
less, surprise and fright in her soft eyes. Then 
with a graceful bound her lithe daintily cut limbs 
cleared the low underbrush and she was gone. The 
collie started forward. “Here, Ducbesk, command • 
ed Gordon sharply. The dog turned back eyeing 
lier master reproachfully. 

“I know I’m a fool, Duchess, the man muttered, 
“but I could’nt. shoot her, that's all. She was so 
gentle and confident. Never you mind, old girl, 
even if 1 am chicken-hearted we'll have venison 
for supper. 

On they went, alert and watchful, but they did 
not see any more game. It grew very warm. 
Gordon thought it must be noon and sat down on a 
fallen log to share the rather abreviated lunch 
which he produced from his coat pocket, with his 
dog. Duchess was behaving very strangely. She 
ran ahead a few yards and returned, looking eager¬ 
ly at Gordon and barking softly. Twice she re¬ 
peated this performance, and appeared delighted 
when Gordon, his curiosity aroused, followed her. 
To his utter amazement he saw an Indian girl lying 
face downwrads on the turf. She heard them and 
sprang up like a frightened animal. But smother¬ 
ing a scream she sank down again, and faced the 
man defiantly, one ankle cradled in a small brown 
hand. 

With a strangely beating heart, Gordon stepped 
forward. “You have hurt your ankle. Maybe I 
can help to relieve the pain. Will you let me try?" 

He spoke partly out of real pity, partly to over¬ 
come the awkwardness of the situation. He did 
not dream that she understood the language. 
Imgme, then, his surprise when she returned very 
distinctly and in a low voice. “I have sprained my 
ankle, it it were bandaged 1 think 1 could walk." 
Then Gordon observed that her face was bewilder- 
ingly lovely, her complexion clear and fair. Surely 
she was no Indian. Her eyes reminded him of the 
frightened doe’s only they were darker, and shaded 
by a double fringe of long, curling lashes. She 
was fantasically dressed in crimson Indian gar¬ 
ments richly decorated with beads. Her long hair 
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fell in two heavy black braids, intertwined with 
beads. 

The kindly concern in Gordon's eyes reassured 
the girl. He deftly bandaged the ankle with his 
handerchief and as he worked, enquired “What is 
your name?" “The Indians call me Fawn Eyes," 
she said in low sweet voice. Gordon started. Of 
one thing he was now certain. Fawn Eyes was 
not an Indian. He looked into her eyes and some¬ 
thing in them recalled his mother. Such a foolish 
notion, he thought in disgust. 

“Now where do you live?" he asked cheerfully 
when he had finished. Fawn Eyes pointed north¬ 
ward. “Yonder," she said “is the village of my 
people." She drew herself up proudly—“1 am the 
daughter of the chief of the Shawnees." Gordon 
had to turn quickly to hide the twitching of his 
lips. “That girl is the real daughter of no Indian 
chief" he repeated to himself. “Soon it will be 
dark and the Shawnee village is a long way off. 
You could not walk alone with that sprain. It 
would not be safe. 1 will go with you." She 
pointed out the way and Gordon went with her, 
helping her over the rough places and carrying her 
across one stream. It was midnight when they 
reached the outskirts of the Shawnee village. 

“You must leave me here" said Fawn Eyes. 
“My father hates the pale faces. He must not see 
you. 1 know where you live—yonder in the hut in 
the clearing. Fawn Eyes hopes that the Indians 
will not discover the hut for they would—would—" 
her voice faltered, “you have been good, good to 
me, 1 cannot thank you enough." 

Gordon swore softly under his breath. He was 
human at least. “See here, how in the name of 
all that's resonsble does it come that you speak the 
English language as well or better than 1 do? 1 
know you're notan Indian girl. Ido believe you're 
some kind of a goddess." 

“The chief of the Shawnees is my father," she 
answered and in the pale moonlight he saw her 
smile. But there were tears in her voice." Some 
time maybe Fawn Eyes will tell you more." She 
limped away in the darkness, telling him to wait a 
moment. Soon she was back with food for him— 
corn bread and venison. Gordon thanked her. “1 
want to see you again sometime Fawn Eyes," he 
entreated. 

"Yes—some time. Good-bye.", she whispered, 
and vanished in the darkness. There was a dull 
heaviness in Gordon's heart. He and Duchess slept 


all night in the forest and reached the hut the next 
day. 

Time slipped by and winter set in. It was a 
severe test of strength and perseverance for 
Gordon Lee and his father to bear up through that 
snowy, dismal time. But tney braved the want 
and cold altthough sometimes the longing for ac¬ 
customed luxuries and the dear wife and mother 
grew almost unbearable. 

About nine o'clock one bitter cold evening, they 
sat in the hut huddled close about the fire. They 
were both thinking far away thoughts. But sud¬ 
denly Mr. Lee exclaimed. “Say Gordon, do you 
know what night this is? Gordon roused himself 
with an effort. He had been musing about Fawn 
Eyes. This had grown to ne a habit with him. 

“Why no, Dad, 1 don't think 1 know—O it isn't 
Xmas, is it?" 

“Christmas Eve," said the older man sadly. “1 
guess we are getting to be sort of savages after 
all." 

They lapsed into silence. Suddenly the stillness 
was cleft by a long, horrible cry—a cry that al¬ 
though far away, froze the blood in the veins of 
the two men that crouched in the firelight. It was 
the first time they had heard it. The blood-curd¬ 
ling cry was an Indian war-whoop. 

“My God!" whispered Gordon, “what was that?" 
But he knew perfectly well what it was. 

“The Indians are on the war-path," said Mr. Lee, 
quietly. “They may not pass this way but we had 
best be prepared." He was aware that they stood 
absolutely no chance if the Indians should come, 
but he took down the guns and calmly began to 
load them. Gordon, white to the lips, but cool and 
collected, stepped to the door, vaguely trying to 
penetrate the blackness. His quick ear caught the 
patter of moccasined feet and he gripped his re¬ 
volver. But when the bushes parted, it was only 
Fawn Eyes who stood before him in the reflection 
from the rosy firelight “It is 1," she panted, her 
sweet voice low and tense. “The chief of-of-" 
here she faltered, “the chief of my people has 
discovered that you are here This night he has 
sent a body of Indians to burn the hut and to-to- 
kill you. 1 came by a short cut. Be quick! we 
must fly!" 

Seizing their guns the two men followed Fawn 
Eyes through the intricate windings of the forest. 
Once they looked back and saw a streak of flame 
shoot up in the blackness. The hut was burning. 
Again the wild cry pierced the night. Gordon 
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shuddered. “Are you here, Duchess, old girl?” he 
called. The intelligent collie bounded up beside 
him, her short bark answering better than a spoken 
“yes” would have done. They came to a steep 
ledge. “We must get over this” said Fawn Eyes 
resolutely. They managed to scramble over and 
found themselves in the entrance of a cave. The 
girl did not shrink from the dark opening but hurri¬ 
ed in, the men following. In a moment the narrow 
cavern grew larger. Gordon lighted a torch he had 
seized in the hut. 

“The Indians do not know this place. We are 
Bafe,” said Fawn Eyes. 

Good!” ejaculated Gordon, and then “You’re a 
brick, Fawn Eyes, why Dad!” this last in astonish¬ 
ment. Mr. Lee was looking straight at Fawn 
Eyes, a peculiar expression on his face. The girl 
had sunk down upon a rock, breathless and flushed 
from running. The torch-light played fitfully 
across her face, shadowed by the soft blackness of 
her loosened hair. Her eyes were fathomless wells 
of splendor, but her sweet mouth had a tired little 
droop at the corners. Gordon found himself star¬ 


ing like his father at the fantastically gowned little 
figure. 

Mr. Lee’s voice broke the tension. “So you are 
Fawn Eyes. Is that your only name?” his voice 
was scarcely recognzable. The girl looked up at 
him quickly and hesitated. “My real name is 
‘Coralita,’ she answered her eyes fixed on space. 
“1 know it is tor it was my mother’s name. 1 can 
remember her so plainly and I have longed some¬ 
times to see her, to know why 1 am here. The 
Indians have treated me kindly but they say 1 have 
dreamed of this other home and of my mother. 
That is not so. They stole me long, long ago. 1 
loved my mothers name—it was Coralita Lee, and 
1 am not Grey Bear’s daugher.” 

“Come here, child,” the old man’s voice quiver¬ 
ed. “You are my own daughter, the darling little 
girl 1 never even hoped to see again ” 

“What a Christmas. Eve.” Gordon said after¬ 
wards, “1 never knew of one which began so hor¬ 
ribly and ended so perfectly, did you little sister” 
and Coralita shook her head, tears shining on her 
curling lashes. 
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Relentless winter had takn a firm grip upon the 
land,, and Fork vale lay midst a huge white expanse 
of snow that glistened cheerlessly in the weak 
northern sunlight as far as the eye could reach. In 
striking contrast however, to the cheerless cold 
without, was the genivd warmth and joyous an¬ 
ticipation among the households, for Christmas 
w T as coming. 

Little Frank and George Crawford, hearing that 
Santa Claus always answered the appeals of good 
little boys, sent many urgent missives to that 
august parsonage, asking him to pay them a visit. 

So Mr. Crawford decided that they should not be 
disappointed and prepared to impersonate good old 
St. Nicholas. 

The Ciawford home lay about a mile and a half 
from town and half a mile from the house was 
situated an old mill, in whcih Mr. Crawford stored 
his grain. After purchasing the toys and disguise, 
he decided to put them in this building until Christ¬ 
mas eve so that the boys could by no chance dis¬ 
cover them. 

The week before Christmas rolled by very slowly, 
and the boys could hardly contain themselves for 
impatience. At last, however, the joyous night 
arrived and the boys declared than they would sit 
up all night and watch for St. Nicholas, but after 
all the stories were told and the fire had burned 
low in the hearth the little fellows became sleepy 
and very little persuasion was necessary to induce 
hem to go to bed and catch the desired one early the 
next morning. It was then about ten o'clock, and 
halt an hour later Mr. Crawford donned his St. 
Nicholas attire and sallied forth to get his bag of 
gifts. 

The night was extremely cold and a pale moon¬ 
light illuminated the surrounding country, lo 
reach the mill it was necessary to pass through a 
g:ove of trees. V irious stories had been told of 
bears seen in this wood, and previous to this Mr. 
Crawford had scoffed at the idea but now ne re¬ 
membered all of these and perhaps it was not with 
the cold alone that he shivered as he hastened on 
to his destination. 

The mill was reached, the bag of gifts obtained, 
and Mr. Crawford had started on his return jour¬ 
ney. The bag was quite heavy and his attire some¬ 


what clumsy, so the return trip was progressing 
quite slowly, about half way through the woods, 
Mr. Crawford became conscious of a soft pad, pad, 
pad, behind him. At first he put it to his imagina¬ 
tion but it grew louder and more distinct. Finally 
turning, he saw, to bis horror, a huge black bear 
trotting toward him, not fifty feet away. For a 
moment he stood paralyzed with fear. Then, let¬ 
ting out a cry of terror, (he part/cularly feared 
bears) he dropped the the bag and struck out for 
home as fast as his heavy garments would permit. 

Upon seeing the man run the bear did a very 
peculiar thing. Rising upon his hind legs and 
grasping the bag in his arms, he set out in pursuit 
of Mr. Crawford, as fast as he could go and in spite 
of the load he gradually gained on the man until, 
when the house was finally reached the bear was 
not fifteen feet behind. Too closely followed to 
get to a door, Mr. Crawford climbed up a ladder to 
the roof of the house, but before he reached the 
top the bear was also half way up. Now, at the 
end of his rope, and having no other means of 
escape, Mr. Crawford dared to climb down the 
chimney, which, fortunately was quite large. He 
reached the bottom amid a smother of soot and 
gasping for breath, staggerad into the room. ^He 
was not permitted to rest, however, for an instant 
later, the bear with short grunts and amid another 
shower of soot, but still carryng the bag, landed 
on the hearth. Mr. Crawford made a dive for the 
other side of the table but the bear, instead of at- 
temepting to devour him, rose up on its hind legs 
again and began to dance. A great light dawned 
upon Mr. Crawford and he reaognized the bear as a 
pet of an old wood cnopper, who lived several 
miles out in the forest, and who, a couple of days 
before, had missed his pet, which was a great help 
to him and as perfectly harmless. 

The entire household was aroused by this time, 
and the eyes of the children opened wide as they 
beheld a panting, soot begrimed Santa Claus and 
a huge black bear walking into the kitchen. Mr. 
Crawford fed che bear a leg of veal and a loaf of 
bread as payment for carrying the bag of gifts 
home, and locked him in the wood shed until the 
owner could be notified. 

Since everybody was awake and excited, a huge 
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fire was kindled and Mr. Crawford, still in Santa 
Claus attire gave the boys the bag of toys, and 
sitting around the fire, eating nuts and apples, told 
them the true meaning of Christmas and how St. 
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Nicholas originated. They did not return to bed 
until dawn was breaking in the east, and though 
years may pass they will never forget that eventful 
Christmas. 


€xcfmnge& 

Continued from Page Tioenty~three 


ing also your descriptions are good. However by 
enticing your staff artists to better work, and 
more elaborate sketches you could greatly improve 
the general appearance of your paper. 

“The Echo,” of Kenton, Ohio is also welcome 
and although a trfle crude, carefulness could make 
an excellent school journal out of your present 
materal. A cut for your literary department, and 
a more careful division of all departments would 
be good improvements. 

“Comet” of Austin High, former critics were 
certainly correct in commenting on your large 
number of ads, this is very flattering to your busi¬ 
ness manager but a school periodical that is so ob¬ 
viously on a firm fianancial basis, should elaborate 
a little as to the quality of paper used, the cover, 
etc. Your two stories are interesting but they 
are too scarce. Adds in front and back, with a 
scarcity of literary work give the paper the ap¬ 
pearance of being printed solely for the purpose 
of obtaining money through the advertisements, 
and not for impoving the literary talents of the 
scholars. 

“The Wallace World,” of Nashville Tenn is a 
very neat little paper, the stories are spicy and the 
arrangement good. The exchange editor could im¬ 
prove his section very much by criticising instead 
of enumerating the exchanges. 

The October number of “The Echo” is truly 
worthy of praise. The three stories are excellent 
and the cuts are good. It is quite apparent that 
the editors wisely chose their assistants as almost 
every department is well written up. The ex¬ 
change department is a trifle weak however, and 
this being one of the most important sections of 
the paper detracts considerably from the effect. 
A letter or two would bring a world of exchanges. 

I do not believe I overate the OAHUAN in the 
least when I say that I firmly believe it to be one 
of the very best if not the best among our ex¬ 


changes. The stories show ability and the other 
material denotes preparation that is not usually 
found in school journals. The Exchange editor 
could with a little effort improve his department 
by criticising and not simply enumerating the 
papers he receives. The arrangement of your 
paper is good throughout and you rank among the 
very few that can be persuaded not to place pages 
of ads in the front. 

We are glad to receive “The Guard and Tackle,” 
from Stockton High. The lack of stories detracts 
greatly trom the worth of the paper however and 
denotes that the Editor needs a rousing up. L’he 
jokes too are weak and the exchange editor should 
do some writing. 

“The Black and Cold” from Decatur, Texas 
rounds out our list of Exchanges from all quarters 
of the United States. The poem of twelve class is 
good. The story would be interesting but for the 
fact that the mixed up pages spoils the effect. 

I consider that the changing of material from one 
part to another seriously detracts from tee good 
effect in a paper of this class, and that to avoid 
confusion where the material is so scarce, each de¬ 
partment should be completed in one place in the 
paper and not scatterd about. The insertion of a 
few cuts at least would be a great improvement, 
also the substitution ot real gold color and not 
light strw, would not cause the name of your sheet 
to be a Parody. 

Although a couple of thousand miles and the 
great Father of Waters separates us from Green¬ 
field, Ohio, still from your paper, “The Dragon” 
I conclude that a high school, must be a high 
school anwyhere in the United States. As with all 
other schoos material is scarce, and cuts hard to 
procure. I think the exchange editor might great¬ 
ly improve his sectioi by a little more effort, in¬ 
stead of simply naming the exchanges. It is well 
to remember that originally in any lines shows 
careful thought and not mere copy. 
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Hu Attempt to escape Christmas’ 

ji!8}> “&>ttie” &ofctnSotx, ’14 


The Bachelor decided he would ’ not spend the 
coming Christmas in the same manner as last year. 
Thst memorable day was spent in a real old 
fashioned way. The Christmas tree caught fire 
and he rformed the one heroic deed of his life 
hv healing cut. the flames with his bare hands. He 
at no't felt the torturing pain now, a? recalled 
it. Tommy utid eaten too m..my v • Ts and almost 
did of colic, and ev j n Ora no father sprained bin 
ankle trying to teach Tommy how to skate on the 
iV , It had been too witina. and he made up his 
mind to celebrate this Xm.v; in a quiet way. 

Therefore after i idulging in n hot bath he dec : ded 
to take a brisk ride in the crisp Christmas air. 
Ringing up his tri n.i he found that the friend had 
just left tor the country. He must ride alone! So 
he gave the order that his horse be brought. The 
answ t came that the horse had become lame. A 
wave of anger went over him but it quickly passed. 
Luncheon was still two hours off and how should 
he occupy his time till then? 

Again the picture of the last Christmas loomed 


up before him. High above him stood the tree 
wi*h its glittering candles! What if it did catch 
fire? It was quickly conquered. So he thought to 
himself, philosophic?lly. Thus, memories grew 
upon him until he found them suddenly dear, and 
he t'.-lt he would suffer a hundred burns for the 
s.ike of his nephews His ideal Christmas had not 
turned out a a he had wished if 10 , and finally he de¬ 
cided to spend this Chiistms as he had done in the 
P'ist. Callif g up is old chum on the wire he found 
out that the said churn would be glad to have him; 
would, in fact, welcome him with open arms! He 
almost fancied he heard the children shout with 
delight a«< the father turned from the phone to 
tell them of the expected arrival of the old friend. 

There was just enough time to go to his room, 
toss a few things into a hag, and catch the train. 
At his frie».ds home he found a good old fashioned 
time of fun awating him and when it was over he 
decided that the Chrstmas he had spent was far 
more pleasant than the selfish one he had anticipat¬ 
ed. 
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®fjc Decree of jilaiestp, tfje fkesfoent of 
tfje S>tubent liobp, I). 1). fe. 

1. Jf., ’13 


Be it known that I, the most gracious sovereign 
of the august body of students in the 15th year of 
our school do ordain and decree that henceforth : 

The domesticating of ferocious animals such as 
cats, dogs, or crickets be confined to the privacy 
of your homes; 

lhat one young gentleman must not be found 
having upon his person, another young gentleman's 
apparel. Also that the property of young ladies, 
particularly all pins of adornment be left strictly 
alone; 

That the water supplies be used for drinking 
purposes or for the extinguishing of fire and not 
for the drenching of young ladies, intent upon 
nothing save their own affairs; 

That the passage way for distinguished person¬ 
ages such as visitors and officials of the school. 


including the janitor, should be obstructed in no 
way what ever; 

Tnat all attentions to the fair sex on the part 
of the masculine element of our body be paid before 
or after school hours so that industrious maidens 
will not be hindered by the appearance of certain 
missives; 

That all persons accustomed to reach the scene 
of action thirty two and on half seconds late, retire 
long enough before cock crow to enable them to 
rise at least five minutes earlier to avoid this con¬ 
fusing state of affairs. 

Ihe violation of any part or all of this decree 
^ ill be punishable by the forfeiture of the privilege 
of using the dictionary for one day. 

In witness whereof I hereunto affix hand and 
seal. 

(Seal) X. I. (his mark) 
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_Beulah Jones 5 , ’13 

_Isabel Cat ter. 'll 

_Marshall Lev/ is, ’13 

_Helen Meisner ’ll 
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to the Business Manager 

Hurrah for the holidays! Who will not welcome 
them! No matter how much we may love our 
work, a change is welcome. This term has been a 


very busy one and the time has passed so quickly 
that vacation seems to be coming doulby quick. 
May all our friends have a joyous vacation and re¬ 
turn to school with renewed enthusiasm and energy 
— that’s what makes “E’s” if it is directed toward 
the right course. ‘Ye Sotoyoman’ wishes its 
readers a Merry Christmas. 

We are pleased with our new Christmas cover 
design, drawn by Henry Chaney, of the Sophomore 
class. He possesses commendable ability and is a 
very willing sketcher. We wish that more of the 
students were as willing to help add to the interest 
of our paper in whatever ways they can. Poems, 
stories and appropriate cuts are very welcome. 

Murmurings of a Senate meeting and an inerest- 
ing Pill have become quite distinct. May every 
one enter into it with all the more enthusiasm to 
make up for the time that has been lost by the 
delay. r lo make the Senate worth while the school 
must show interest and readily take pait. It is a 
fact that needs no arguing, that the most benefit 
is derived by those who begin debating in the 
lower classes and keep it up. 

The number of stories handed in this month was 
appreciated, 
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On November 5th th.e Basket Ball team journey¬ 
ed to San Rafael. They were met at the station 
by several of the San Rafael girls and then were 
escorted to the hall. 

The game was called at lo :3o and it was a very 
pleasant and exciting game from start to finish. 
At the end of the first half the score stood lo-19 in 
our favor, the final score was Healdsbuig 23 and 
San Rafael 11. 

After the game we were taken to a delightful 
lunch. 

About 2:3o we walked to the Tamalpais Academy 


and there witnessed the foot ball game between the 
Hitchcock and Tamalpais Academies. 

The Healdsburg team certainly enjoyed the 
pleasant trip and hope to have a return game with 
the San Rafael girls in Healdsburg in the near 
future. 

The second team of Healdsburg met defeat by 
the Cloverdale High school girls November 11 th. 
The score was 18 to lo. 

On the 25th of November the girls intend to play 
the Alumni team. They expect a most exciting 
game a3 the Alumni have an excellent team. 
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C 8. '12 


Who sets the fashion for hobble gowns, 

Who causes custom to rise in the towns, 

Who sleeps in silence, with mournful sounds? 

1 wonder. 

Why don’t men go “batty” o’er their clothes. 
Why aren’t they in for hobble hose 
Why do some on their friends impose? 

I wonder. 

Why is heaut.y oft’ but skin-deep, 

Why are some slightly inclined to cheat, 

Why can’t we always be discreet? 

1 wonder. 

Why do the wisest oft die young. 

Why do fools live for years to come. 

Why often the richest share—not a crumb? 

1 wonder. 

Why do old maids try to seem new. 

How do we know what’s right to do. 


Why do we forget what once we knew? 

1 wonder. 

Where originated the slang of to- day, 

Who walks a stiaight path and never goes fctray, 
Who is sure of the better way? 

1 wonder. 

Who tells us of castles on the Rhine, 

Who gives us pleasing nouns to define 
Who makes us chant—mein, mein, mein? 

1 wonder. 

What is an educated fool 

When will we have a new high-school. 

When will we learn to obey the rule? 

1 wonder. 

Why do 1 write such rhymes, you say? 

I’ll tell you in a truthful way. 

This paper must be filled some way. 

No wonder. 
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The int^r-class field meet on October the twenty 
second, ended work on the track for this fall. 
Basket ball is now in full sway and the boys are 
practicing very hard. Opportunities for making 
tne team are numerous as only two of the old 
team remain. 

Two games have been played already this year, 
but sad to say. neither were victorious. The first 
game was played at Geyserville on Oct. 31st 1910. 
The full team could not go, and those who played 
had had no practice together, consequently the 
team played under a disadvantage but withal the 
score was not overwhelming and the boys were not 
seriously discouraged. 

Immediately after this the boys with increased 
vigor began to practice for another game which 
was to come in the near future. This was to be 
with Cloverdale who made many boasts that they 
would sweep Healdsburg from the earth. The 
game took place Nov. 12th. There is much to be 
regretted on that occasion. In the first place the 
Cloverdale players came down with the full intent 
on to do or die. Now this spirit is quite commend¬ 
able if accompanied with good clean effort but it 
is decidedly bad if the efforts are unfair and the 
end does not justify the means. 

The Referee that accompanied the Cloverdale 


boys was not at all competent and showed pre¬ 
ference at every turn and finally things came to 
such a pass, that trouble among the players them¬ 
selves ensued. The conduct of the Uloverdale 
people both players and spectators was not at all 
that could be desired. They took the stand that 
they would not continue the game unless one of 
our strongest players was removed, their reason 
being that he resented foul play inflicted upon him 
by his opponent. Matters came to such a stand 
now that Healdsburg must either give in to 
Cloverdale or dissappoint the spectators; theychose 
the former plan, and the game continued. In 
spite of our split team we held the visitors down 
to 21 points while we got 18. There is no doubt 
whatever that with our full team we could easily 
have defeated them for the score stood 12 to 6 in 
our favor at the end of the first half. 

The schedule for our league games has been re¬ 
ceived and the team is anxious to turn the tide in 
favor of Old Healdsburg once more. 

A double game will be played with the Alumni 
on Thanksgiving which will surely prove very in¬ 
teresting. The line-up for this game is as follow* 
Mothorn disabled with a bad knee being left out. 

Forwards—Scatena and Eldridge centr.—Schulze 
—guards Bagley and Moody Subs.—Lewis— 
Jefferies arid Phillips. 
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Geneva Glad den ’lo and Anna Foppiano ’lo visit¬ 
ed school Oct. 26. 

Basil Hall ’lo is with us taking Post-Graduate. 

Lela Yarbrough ’ll visited in Santa Kosa on 
October 27. 

'Royal Vitousek ’08 visited Hi School on Thurs¬ 
day. 

Audry Walters ’lo paid us a visit on Nov. 1. 

The following were among those who attended 
the Basket Ball game at Geyserville on Monday 
evening Oct. 31: 

Elva Beeson ’ll, Helen Meisner ’ll, Genevieve 
Gladden ’ll, Geneva Gladden ’lo. La Vergne Hoad- 
ly ’ll, Angela Rice ’14, Clarice Ellis ’14, Elsie 
Parrot ’13, Ethel Gater ’12, Fannie Phillips ’lo, 
Clara Moody ’ll. Weaver Bagley ’12, Horace 
Nichols ’14 and Blain Coding ’ex ’lo. 


Effa Grant ’ll autoed to Anguin’s (Allege near 
St. Helena on Nov. 3. 

Cethil Jones ’lo was a school visitor on Monday, 
Nov. 7. 

5Jna Williams ’o9 visited school Wednesday fore¬ 
noon. 

Ora Mayes ’ex ’12 was a visitor one day last 
week. 

Halsey Rine ’lo paid us a flying visit on Thurs¬ 
day, Nov. lo. 

Laura Dav ’ll was absent several days on account 
of sickness. 

Chester Edge was a visitor on Monday November 
14. 

Effa Grant ’ll visited at Burk’s Sanitarium on 
Sunday November 13. 

Albert Sirnrak ’ll was absent several days on 
account of sickness. 
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October 29th. brought our big Hallowe'en Festi¬ 
val for the benefit of the Senior Class, and what a 
festival it was! Upon entering the hall you were 
lost in a wilderness of greens but following the 
noise from the other side, you entered a large hall 
full of laughing people, prettily decorated booths, 
large advertisements for side shows and other 
things to attract the attention of the crowd 

The program rendered in the beginning of the 
evening, was a credit to the school but the merry 
making afterwards was enough to cheer the gloom¬ 
iest of persons. 

One corner of the hall held the Egyptian tent of 
the fortune teller where your future was revealed 
while you sat amid Oriental furnishings. In the 
opposit corner was a side show where Blue-beard 
gave a display of his murdered wives whose heads 
were extremely ghastly looking in the blue haze 
that lighted the room. 

Then there were the “Gnome Dancers," what 
funny little people they were ! Perhaps they were 
imported from Mars or some other planet for this 
particular occasion but they certainly were experts 
at performing. 

The souvenir booth was conveniently arranged 


so as to catch all the stray nickles and the girls in 
their tall witch hats certainly took anvantage of 
the locality. 

As for nice things to ^at, the candy and ice 
cream booths drew the crowd like a magnet. The 
posters made by the drawing classes must not be 
omitted as they had a large share in earning the 
pennies. The auctioneer was kept busy with them 
for the buyers were very enthusiastic about them. 
A large sum was cleared by the “doings" and we 
are in hopes the classes will try it again. 


Another party calls our attention from our books 
for the moment. Marshall Lewis and Lewis By- 
ington gave their friends a social time in Fox's 
Hall, Nov. 12th. The school was represented by a 
large majority and the hall was well filled. Games 
of all kinds were played including a numbir of new 
ones. Eight of the boys acted as waiters and 
served the dainty refeshinents, and at a late hour 
the hosts and their friends departed for their res- 
pectiv homes declaring an enjoyahle evening had 
been theirs. 
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Roy Vitousek ’08 whs home on a week end visit in 
Oct. He visited H. H. S. We are always glad to 
see our graduates. 

Basil Hall HO is back at High School taking up 
a few commercial and literary studies. 

Bera Mothorn HQ, has been very sick at Mills 
College, which we were very sorry to hear. She 
also finds the studies at Mills very difficult. 

Gertrude Fields ’09 and Edith Fields HO will 
enter San Jose Normal School ni January. 

Churleo Miller ’05 went to Berkeley to see the 
California vs Stanford foot-ball game. 

The two Alumni Basket-ballteams will play the 
H. H. S. boys and girls, Thanksgiving week. 

Margaret Lannan HO visited in Heujdsburg for a 
few weeks recenty. 


Ed Beeson ’09 spent Thanksgiving at. heme. 

Chester Edge ’o9 visited H. H*. S. He has a 
position at the navy yard. 

Arthur Price ’98 visited his parents in Healds- 
burg last month. 

" Through the Alumni notes we wish to congratu¬ 
late Miss Florence Barnes ’98 on her successful 
campaign and election for Superintendent of 
Schools of Sonoma Co. We consider it a great 
honor to our school to have one of its graduates 
elected to such a responsible position. 

Alice Haigh ’95 was married in San Francisco in 
November. 

Mervin Silberstein ’o3 took the pictures of the 
four classes in High School. Mervin does some 
very fine work in that line. 


Befmttng 

Continued from Page ‘Twenty-two 


Mexico—Josie Mathews, Willie Passalacqua; 
Arizona—Anna Odell, Beatrice Hall. 

Committees: Interstate Commerce—LaOlare 
Schulze, chairman, Loleta Fiewelling, Charles 
Frost; Army and Navy—Marshall Lewis, chairman, 
Mary Levendusky, Harrison Wren; Finance—Ar¬ 
thur Moody, chairman, Gretchen Hall, James Price; 
Military and Naval Affairs—Clare Doran, chair¬ 
man, Helen Emmerich, Elizabeth Gallaway ; Manu¬ 
facture—Benonia Jones, chairman, Louise Doran, 
Luzerene Rine; Indian Affairs—Llea Yarbrouh, 


chairman, Edgar Briggs, Wayland Bagley ; Judicary 
—John Bruce, chairman Isabel Carter Floyd Darby. 

Territories—‘Jharlie Philips chairman LaVergne 
Hoadley, Ray McCullough; Education—Vera 
Nelligan, chairman, Clara Moody Harold Philips; 
Irrigation—Herbert Mothorn, chairman, Ethel 
Gater, Katherine Jones; Canal and Port Roads— 
Weaver Bagley, chairman, Elva Beeson, Florence 
Upson; Ways and Means—George Brown, chair¬ 
man Beatirc# Luce, Clarice Ellis. 
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H. H. S. Congress organized for 1910-11 with Joe 
Thompson as president and Laura Day as secretary. 

The Senators from the States and Territories are 
as follows: Alabama—Retta Burright, Willie 
Eagle; Arkansas—Earl Hicklin, Clara Allen; Cal¬ 
ifornia—Clare Doran, Violet Yarbrough, Bessie 
Robinson ; Colorado— Zella Kine, Elizabeth Calla¬ 
way ; Connecticut—Mary Levendusky, Henry 
Chaney ; Delaware—Floyd Darby, Gretchen Hall; 
Florida—LaVergne Hoadley, Charles Frost, Albert 
Hoskinson; Georgia—Amerigo Frediani, Ethel 
Gater, Idaho—Alfred McCutchan, Elizabeth Allen; 
llinois—Alden Eldridge, Frieda Goodwin; Indiana 
—Marshall Lewis, Nellie Robinson ; Iowa—Harri 
son Wren, Laura Day; Kansas-Arthur Small, 
Ethel Kruse; Kentucky—Benonia Jones, Angela 
Rice; Louisiana—Ruth Ingalls, Lennox Banks; 
Maine—Eva Thurman, Harold Madeira; Maryland 
—Genevieve Mead, Roy Haly, Helen Emmerich; 
Massachusetts—Lela Yarbrough. John Bruce, 
Loleta Flewelling; Michigan—Elizabeth Schwab, 
Charles Gully; Mirmesota—Elva Beeson, Arthur 
Moody; Mississippi—Humbert Scatena, Merle Bal- 
bach ; Montana—Emily Mothorn, Teo Rosenberg; 
Nebraska—Fred Nelson, Beulah Jones, Irene 
Kelly ;Nevada—Wayland Bagley,Herman Mothorn ; 


New Hampshire—Isabel Carter, Vernon Chaney, 
Mildred White; New Jersey--Lewis Byington, 
Claire Heald ; New York—Clair Schulze, Katherine 
Jones; North Carolina—Watler Gilbert Genevieve 
Gladden; North Dakota—Leatha Brown, Richard 
Andrews; Ohio—Clara Moody, Demetrio Jeffry; 
Gregor.—Beatrice Luce, Hil la Emmerich; Okla¬ 
homa—Albert Simrack, Beryl Dewey; Pennsyl¬ 
vania—Leona Will, Amile Passalacqua; Rhode 
Island—Effa Grant, Raymond Blackburn; South 
Carolina—Evelyn Goddard, Mary Andrews, Ruth 
Bean ; South Dakota—Helen Meisner, Elsie Par¬ 
rott; Tennessee—Hazel Lodge, Weaver Bagley; 
Texas—Eva Hendricks, Herbert Mol horn, Fannie 
Phillips; Utah—Willard Morrison, Helen Skee ; 
Vermont--William Massoni, Ethel Poe; Virginia— 
Bessie Flewelling, Ward Madeira; Washington— 
Vera Nelligan, Charlie Philips, Luzerne Rin e; 
West Virginia—Florence Upson, Ray McCullough; 
Wisconsin—Ilene Kruse, Robert Plasberg ; Wyom¬ 
ing Edgar Briggs, Louise Doran. 

Territories: Philippine Islands—Hazel Vitousek, 
Harold Philips; Hawaii—James Price, Clarice 
Ellis; Porto Rio—George Brown, Edith Warren; 
Alaska—Marjorie Kent, Elsie Emmerich; New 


Continued on ‘Page Twenty-one 
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Our staff is now fairly well broken in and each 
month we hope to lessen the long list of criticisms 
that are hurled at us from every side by the multi¬ 
tude of ferocious literary critics, who like hungry 
wolves fasten their fangs on our unprotected quar¬ 
ters. However upon second thought the outlook 
does not appear so terribly black and the wolf-like 
critics only resolve into harmless and helpful 
friends who are endeavoring to show us our weak¬ 
nesses and thereby aid us in producing a better 
paper. We of the Sotoyoman sincerely trust that 
our criticisms will be conisdered in the same ap¬ 
preciative manner as we take the criticisms of 
others, and although the words appear sharp, con¬ 
sider the spirit that underlies the mere words. 

“Argus, ” from Miller High Schojl, South Da¬ 
kota. You are indeed blessed with a beautiful 
building but upon occupation of such an edifice a 
much greater responsibility falls upon your shoul¬ 
ders and the shoulders of your staff for with the 
new building must come new enterprise and energy 
in the preparation of your paper There should be 
better separation of the different departments and 
a cut at the beginning of each of these would great¬ 
ly enliven the general appearance. 

“l^owell You are indeed up to youj old standard 
for your first issue this is remarkable. I do not 
entirely agree with you in your commendatory 

Continued on 


criticisms of your self, for although you are hard 
to surpass, the old saying that, “There is always 
room for improvement,” should not be totally dis¬ 
regarded by your excellent staff. The Italian story 
in your October number portrays considerable skill. 

To “The Item” from Pasadena High. We 
naturally expect a larger paper from a school of 
your size and enrollment. The journal is well ar¬ 
ranged but make the staff get a hustle on them¬ 
selves and round up more material in every depart¬ 
ment. 

“Coddard Record,” of Bane Vermont, Indeed 
you come from quite a little distance you are very 
welcome never-the-less. Although distant, the 
same old and frayed criticism of Keeping your ad 
vert isements in the back of the paper applies to 
you. Total lack of cuts in your October issue 
makes an otherwise interesting sliest a trifle 
monotonous. 

“The Crocus” of Mitchell, South Dakota is also 
a distant friend. We wish very much to exchange 
with you, and will endeavor to uphold our end. 
Your stories are all good. Obtain a few more 
cuts. Don’t let your staff fall into a rut, and de¬ 
clare that they are doing as well as last years staff. 
Jog ’em up and make them improve on last years 
paper. 

The “Somerset Idea” is a welcome visitor at 
Healdsburg. Your stories are spicy and interest- 

Page Thirteen 
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HURT iF YOU ARE HIT 


ALAS! TOO TRUE! 

Miss J —(Eng. Hist ) — “Does the wealth cf the 
people now always consist of land?” 

’12—'“No ! Sometimes it consists of nothing !” 

M. H.—What is the width of a line?” 

B. R. ’14—“It has no wideness.” 

Miss W.—“What do you think comes out of the 
door?” 

B. J. ’13-‘Oh Prunes!” 

Caller, (to Bobby wnos little Sister has died) — 
and so little Sister is dead, Bobbie?” 

Bobby—” Yes ma’am.” 

Caller—“And already in Heaven.” 

Bobby—“Oh no! She noesn’t start until tomor¬ 
row afternoon at two o’clock.” 

Pi of. Bull (Chemistryl—There are certain ele- 
mants so closely'related to each other that when 
they are apart they can’t be separated.” 

E. B. in Phys. 11 “What happens when you put 
this (a piece of lead) into a jar of water?” 

L. H. —“It goes to the bottom !” 

Prof. Bull (Chem.) “Miss Gladden, what is a 
pneumatic trough” 

Geneviev— “A milk-pan.” 

Prof.—“What!” 

Genevieve—“Well it’s what we use!” 

Prof.—“No difference between a pneumatic 
trough and a milk pan?” 

Genevieve—“A tin one.” 


WONDERFUL! 

L. F. ’13—Geometry 11) “It the line A B is less 
than the line C J), tb*n the line D C is greater 
than the line A B. ” 

Miss J. (Eng. Hist.)—“It’s the same thing, only 
changed. ” 

Question ! ! ! What did J. B. ’12 mean when he 
informed a certain party that he liked “lady 
fingers?” 

Miss J.—‘‘What would happen when riots occur¬ 
red in the Universities?” 

R. 1. ’13—“They would go out of business. 

ON AN ENGLISH 111 PAPER. 

“My lord sits down and laughs while 1 pat my 
passion out on the floor.” 

Ask Leona who the Affectionale Freshman is! 

Miss J.—“Why did the students go to the Uni¬ 
versities in the middle Ages?” 

V. M. ’13—“Basket Ball ” 

W. B. ’13—“Ha! Ha! Ha! ! ! ” 

Miss H. “Wayland, what would you think if 1 
should laugh like that?” 

W. B.—“1 would think it was funny.” 

Miss J.—“How do we consider work today?” 

H. M.—“Necessary!” 

Mary L. ’12 “The reason our hair doesn’t grow 
so last is that it isn’t cut as often as our whisk¬ 
ers.” 
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Little Villi fell into Anheuser Busch and tore 

Schlitz in nis pants; 

He came out a sadder Bndweiser boy, 

Pabst. so and f abst not.—Ex. 

Miss J. —Marshall, what century do we live in?’ 
M. L. '13—“The nineteenth” 

Miss W. “You went to the political meeting 
didn't you? Well what was it? Narration? 

H >i3_No, it was Democrats. 


Dodye—to Sunday school cass— “Children, you 
must not say ‘hide,' but say ‘skin'. 

Little boys, singing in Sunday School—“Skin 
me, oh my Savior, skin me, till the storm of life is 


Miss Harman—“A plate of dumpling* smoxed on 
the table and two other children played on the 
floor.” 


JVI. GlRflY 


1)KY GOODS 

and middinbry 


Agents for Pianos and 
Sewing Machines 

Second Hand Goods a Specialty 
We carry House Furnishings, 
Hardware, Tinware, Crockery, 
Matting, Etc. 

C. J. Rouse in Kinslow Building 


The H. H. S. Outfitter 

I carry a full line of Collegian Suits and 
Collegian Overcoats at all Prices. 

A New Gine of YOUTHS Pants Swlts 

Just Arrived 



nouis c. koberc 

heading Jeweler? 

Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, Etc. Waterman Fountain Pens 
Class Pins to Order. Fine Repairing a Specialty 

HEALDSBURG, CALIFORNIA 





























26 


& &otojPoman 


OH, YOU LATIN KID. 

Teacher—“John, give the principal parts of the 
verb do.” 

John (giving his seat mate a nudge) “What is 
it.” 


Seat Mate—“Darned if 1 know.” 

John (thinking it was the verb said) “Darned if 
1 know—darned if 1 are—darnd if 1 navi—darned if 
1 natum.” 

-Ex. 


O. O. COBB & CO. 

GENERAL DRY GOODS, FURNISH¬ 
ING GOODS, HATS, SHOES, Etc. 

Agent for E-d. V. Price Tailoring Company 


EPH WEISS 

Has Built his reputation as a competent Optcian 
on the solid Foundation SATISFACTION—In fact 
he is not satisfied until you are satisfied. 

He is at the Hotel Sotoyome on the 
6th and 7th of each month 


tyQfie ^ ^J^cEors 

A Pine Line of Pall Styles 
Now on Display 

HRS.V. L. SHR1VER, Prop. 

2B9 Powell Street Healdsburg 


F. L. Robinson, Sid Gi’oshong, 

Tel, Main 135 Tel. Main 771 

FitcH Mountain Tavern 
GARAGE 

ROBINSON & GROSHONG, Owners and Managers 

Expert Machinists 

Full Line of Auto Supplies 

Auto Livery in Connection. Calls Answered at any time 
for any distance. Cars stored and taken care of, 

TERMS REASONABLE. 

Garage Telephone Main 52 

MATHESON AND EAST STS.. HEALDSBURG 

Benzoated Almond Cream 

For Chapped Hands 

25 CTS. PFR BOTTLE 

Made Only by 

H. L. HUNTINGTON 

Druggist, Healdsburg, Cal. 

McCORD & WEAGANT 

The Sanitary Barber Shop 

First-Class Work 
Guaranteed ; : : : : 

Corner Matheson and West Streets j 

SHOW 

At Truitt’s Theatre 

Every Thursday Night 

By tie Wall • Talbot Steel Company 

POPULAR PRICES—15, 25. Reserved, 85c. 












Your Fall and Winter Wearing Apparel 

Our stock is larger and the assortment throughout the various de¬ 
partments in the store is greater than ever. 

You can trade here with perfect confidence that every purchase you 
may make must be right in quality and price. u , 

We are now showing our Fall and Winter Line of Clothing, Hats 
and Furnishing Goods, Coats, Suits, wraps, waists, Fancy Goods, Cor- 
ets, Underwear, Hoisery, Etc. 

ROSENBERG & BUSH, Inc. 


Miss W.—“Mr. Bruce, who gave you permission SUCH A COUNTER! 

to sit in that seat?” m. *14—“He did it twenty times.” 

J. B. T2—“No one. M. L. ’12—“No, he did it more than that! He 

Miss W.—What are you sitting there for then? di(J ^ fifteen times!” 

J. B. “Its my seat. 


For Women 

New Net Waists 

New Style Skirts 
New Models 

W. B. Corsets 

Furs, Sweater Coats 
Rain Proof Umbrellas 

The Elite Toggery 

Ladies and dents 
FURNISHINGS 
and 

CLOTHING 

Hen’s Clothes 

We sell 

Schwab’s “Ten Dollar 
Bill" Suits 

Schwab’s $15 Specials 
Schwab’s $20 “Better 
Grade*’ Suits 

College Cut Suits 

Chas. T. Byington 

A. F\ Stevens Lumber Co. 

Office and Yard near depot 

Building Material of Every Description 

Save Money—Let Us Figure Your Bill 

Satisfaction Guaranteed 















^uto ai}d Puggy PaiQtir^ 

Let us figure on your next job of painting. We are prepared to do the 
best work in town and guarantee a good job 

Autos Painted $15 and up—Buggies Painted $8 and up 
Surreys Painted $12 and up 

pCRjpV ftACQ WEST ST., HEALDSBURG, CAL. 

Phone Main 1471 

Read Tiie 

1 Your Job Work is Finished Neater and Looks Better if Done 

at the Office of 

« <Xbc Enterprise * 

Enterprise 
The Best 

Home Paper 

Place a Trial Order and See How we can Please You 


LATIN POETRY. 
(Don’t try to translate it) 
Has sed mare heres ago 
Fortibus in aro 
Nos sed Bila Theba Trux 
Vat issimum—Pes et dux. 


T. d. HANNON 

HORSESHOEING and 
GENERAL 
BLACKSMITH ING 

West St. Opp. Healdsburg Garage 


! PASSALACQUA &. COOK 

YOUR GROCERS 

Carry the Best line of Fancy and 

Staple ^Groceries, Hay, Grain, 
Wood, Etc., in the county 

| Next to Post Office 

ls" y BYERS busy? 

Because he does the best 
Cleaning & Dyeing in town 

GUNN & FERGUSON 

HEASDSBURG, CAL. 

Hardware, Kanges, Implements 
Crockery, Paints, Oils 
and Windwills 

Sanitary Plumbing a Specialty 

Moving Picture Show 

Change of Pictures 

Every 

Day 

Frank Meisner, Prop. 































The Sotoyome Bank 

Healdsburg, California 

A Commercial and Savings Bank 

Capital, Paid up $50,000.00 

We pay \ per cent interest on savings accounts and interest 
“ bearing cetificates of deposit. 

Sotoyome Barber Shop 

Electric Massages 
HotandCold Baths 

H. D. Sacry, Prop. 

Stop at the 

UNION HOTEL 

E. Ben. WARE, Mgr. 

Cuisine and Service Unexcelled 

L. B. '13—Dr. Cook and Hiram Johnson came 
down with the North Pole and sacked Rome. 

Mr. H.—“Just think of it! A Freshie, only two 
months old! 

Mr. H.—“Do those girls bother you Richard? 

R. B. ’13—“Oh George! Are you going to prove 
false like the rest of them?” 

Jimmie Dumps 
Hobo 

Bosco 

Pippin 

Harry Hit 

Tred Wright 

Freak 

ROSENBEF 

Some of the Latest 

in “JUST RIGHT’’ 

$4 and $5 

SHOES 
(G SHOE CO. 

Fergie the Barber 

For the Latest in 
Haircutting 

Pocuell Street, florth of Plaza, H^aldsburcj 

Eat, Drink and be Merry 

When you eat 

Eat at the 

Palace Cafe 

West and Main Streets 

Daily Building 

Q. W. ROWE, Proprietor 

ZE3. S. BECZ: 
Livery and Feed Stables 

We furnish single and double rigs at 
all times and to all points 

Express and Transfer Businsss Handled j 

309 West St., Healdsburg 


















EVE£Y30PY STOPS 

AT THE 

Hotel Sotoyome 


J. P. MtDONOUGH & SON, Proprietors 


Oo to 

Vitousek’s 

For 

Nobby 

Shoes 

First Class Repairing 


Universal Providers 

MocMaleCo. 

J. B. PRINCE, Mgr. 

HEALDSBURG, - CALIF. 

GRIFFITH 

Up-to-Date 

Photography 

KRUSE BUILDING 


Miss W.—“Of course I know you are all natural Mies J.—“What were the causes of the downfa 1 
born story tellers! of the Hanseatic League?” 

(P. S.—Don't be alarmed. She didn't mean H. S. ’13—“Marco Polo discovered aw* ter route 
“liars!”) to India.” 


MARK LEVY 

Tailor and Draper 

Suits to your measure $25 to $50 

Also agents for the bestinU.S. A. 
Perfect fit guaranteed. 

Kruse Building, Up Stairs 

Healdsburg - - Cal. 

THE 

R A • JljL • wS • 
BARBER SHOP 

Classy Barbering 

C. W. GARDNER, Propr. 

Next to M & M Theater 

GASRB1T8 

Eagle Bakery and 

HARDWARE STORE 

Confectionery 

HARDWARE 


Farming Implements of all Descriptions 

Fresh Bread, Pies and Cakes 

AGENTS FOR 

BEHLING, Proprietor 

Sampson Windmills and Universal Ranges 

Matheson Street South Side Plaza 






















PROFESSIONAL CARDS 

J. WALTER SEAWELL, M. D. 
physician an& Surgeon 

Offiee and Residence Phones Ottmer Building, West St. 
HEALDSBURG. CAL. 

J. R. SWISHER, M. D. 
pbieelctan anb Surgeon 

Phone to Residence and Office-Office in Swisher & Coffman 
Building:, West Street, Healdsburg 

JOHN C. CONDIT, M. D 

Phones at Residence and Office 
Hours 10 to 12 A. M.— 1:00 to 4:00 P. M.-7 to 8 P. M. 
Office in Kruse Building:, Healdsburg, Cal. 

J, F. ROSENBERG 
Bttorn«B<=at*Xaw 

Office, Norton-Stussy Bldg. Healdsburgr, Cal. 

J. T. COFFMAN 

attornep=at=Hato 

Cavanaugh Building 

DR, EDGAR L, MORSE 
©steopatbtc iPbBStctan 

Office Adjolng Residence Corner Fitch and Matheson Sts. 

Phones at Office and Residence 


Foster’s Candy Store 

For Finest Home Made 
Candies and Ice Cream 

Phone Main 1041 Healdsburg, Cal. 


O. T. CLOUGH, Reg, Ph. Your Patronage Solicited 

glouflp’s Pharmacy 

The Prescription Store 

PHONE Main 37 HEALDSBURG, CAL. 


Everybody likes to 
Ride well and 
Dress Well 

Get one of 

Brown’s Buggies or Autos 

AND YOU WILL RIDE WELL 


Golden Rule gyclery 

—AGENT TOR- 

Racycles, Iver Johnson and Savage Bicycles 

ALL KINDS OF REPAIRING 

C. E. CHURCHMAN, Prop’r. 

ICE CREAM” 

Candies 

McNEILS, Main 137i 

























Sotoyome Lumber Yard 

B. D. Ackerman, Prop. 

All Kinds of Building 
and Split Material . . 

Yard Foot of West St.. Healdsburg 

VISIT THE 

Bowling Alley 

Pool and Billiard 

Parlors 

West Street Healdsburg 


L BOD GE 

Books and Stationery 
Pieture Framing 

West Side Plaza 


Sonoma Garage 

Expert Automobile 
Repairing 

lull Line of Auto Supplies Auto Renting 

Winters Matthew 

Phone 157 218 Center St. 

A. F. Breiling' 

T'lxo 

I^eading 

Grocer 

Healdsburg Garage 

Expert Automobile 
Repairing 

Full Linelof Auto Supplies. Auto Renting 
T. Q. SCHULZE, Prop. 

Phone Main 13 West Street 

Moore & Rose 

Licensed Plumbers and Electricians 

Plumbing, Tinning, Electric Wiring 
and General lobbing 

Collin* Bldg. Center St. He.ld*burg 

J-lome Bakery 

Demies & Haigli 

The Busy 

plnst-CIass Qt<ead 
' PIES St cakes 

PAJ4CY PASTRY 

GROCERS 

JOHN RlilHGEU, Prop. 

V._ 

We Sell the Best Groceries, Hay, Grain and Wood 

































prmtcb in (Tin 
Critmne’s (UUorb 
s>tiop 

i)falb6bura. California 








